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THE STARLING. 
4 NOVEL IN MINIATORE. 
( Continued from page 218). 


CHAPTER III. 


THE SIGH. AN INCIDENT. 
“ Y what rule ofjustice, Maria,” said 
he, “¢is the bosom of youth and 
beauty agitated by so deep a sigh ?— 
And why, lovely girl! the melancholy 
which seems settled on these features? 
Is sorrow so luxurious in his taste, that 
he can be satisfied with no meaner re- 
sidence than among the riches and ele- 
gancies which adorn Maria’s heart. 


“* Despotic woe,—how ruthless is thy sway ! 

** Maria’s griefs, to well, alas! display ; 

«* E’en beauty seeks for tranquil ease in vain ;~ 

** Nor sense—nor virtue wards the shafts of pain!” 


The aunt was stung tothe very soul : 
Courtney relapsed into his former reve- 
rie, and Maria began to suspect that 
she had been hitherto mistaken in her 
conjectures about Courtney’s indiffer- 
ence, and to sooth her fluttering heart 
with the long estranged whispers of 
hope. Just at this instant, for so de- 
creed that little urchin, whom ancient 
and modern wits have conspired to 
maim and disfigure,—that little urchin 
whom the Greeks have robbed of his 





eyes, and whom Le Sage has caused to 
go on crutches,—Just at that moment 
we say, in came Betty, panting for 
breath, and, with a. face as long as a 
methodist parson’s, when the congre- 
gation forget to drop their money in 
the plate, to inform Maria that she had 
let the starling fly out at the window. 


_In an instant the Hysonean myste- 
ries were suspended ; and, without say- 
ing a word, the priestess flew from the 
neglected altar, and hastened up stairs 
to regain her little favorite. Courtney 
flew with equal speed to lend his assis- 
tance, and Betty was preparing to fol- 
low, but her malignant mistress, desir- 
ous of depriving Maria of her little fa- 
vorite, was willing to rob her of ail the 
assistance she could, and detained the 
mattering chambermaid where she 
Wwase x 


Her malignant design was, however, 
disappointed. No sooner did the bird, 
who. was perched on the outside of a 
window, see the fond hand of his mis- 
tress held out to him, than he flew upon 
her finger. and suffered himself to be 
put into his cage without resistance. 


Courtney now laid hold of the trem-. 


bling hand of the lovely Maria, and was 
going to lead her down stairs. They 
had got to the door; Courtney’s hand 
was on the lock; when he was surprised 
to hear-a voice at the further end of the 
foom, distinctly pronounce “ heigh ho! 





—oh Courtney !” He turned round in 
astonishment. Maria made a feeble ef- 
fort to withdraw her right hand, while, 
with the other, she covered her eyes, 
and endeavored to conceal her confu- 
$10Ne 
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CHAPTER IV. 
THE ECLAIRCISSEMENT. 


“ Whence could that voice proceed ?” 
said the wondering -Courtney ; but - he 
was quickly resolved. “O Courtney ! 
dear Courtney !” said the starling again. 
His heart fluttered with tenderness and 
surprise. .The flame, which, without 
his suspecting it, had been long kindling 
now burst out all at once. He gazed 
with ardent delight on the embarrassed 
Maria: he pressed her hand to his bo- 
som. As for our poor heroine, not the 
aspin so trembles before the gale—not 
the rose so trembles on the pendant 
thorn, when the vernal shower hrs ben 
its blushing head. 
‘Howard !”" said the youth, with a look 
and accent of the utmost tenderness, 
“ may. 1, sweet enchanting girl! pre- 
sume to enquire if this bird has ever 
any company but yourself?”—O Mr. 
Courtney,” replied Maria at length, 
with a faltering voice, “why do you 
¢eek to insult and triumph in the weak- 
ness of an inexperienced girl ?’—« Per. 


ish the wretch whose unfeeling heatt ié- 
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capable of such baseness!” replied he, 
with the honest warmth of sincerity. 
“Contempt and apathy be the portion 
ofthat man, whose heart does not vi- 
brate with increasing tenderness, when 
artless beauty, yielding to the sweet 
dictates of nature, reveals the tender 
feelings of her heart. But let me read 
my fate in those embarrassed eyes,— 
thy sweet confusion,—thy enchanting 
silence! these are the modest heralds 
of the heart.” 


Maria attempted to withdraw her 
hand. 


* Thou must not go, my sweet Maria, 
yet!—Thou must net snatch from me 
so soon the transport thou hast given. 
Heaven make this hour my last, if I love 
thee not with the purest ardor that 
ever warmed a- youthful heart. Oh! 
stay and hear me vow how much I love 
thee!” (A sigh, a blush, an invdlunta- 
ry smile, evinced how pleasing was the 
subject to the heart of our trembling 
heroine.) “ Dear, charming bird ! de- 
lightful accident———” continued he. 
“Pray let me go Mr. Courtney,” said 
the faltering Maria, “ my aunt will 
wonder at our delay.” 


Thus did Maria, though she could 
have listened for eyer with delight to 
the fond vows of Courtney, endeavor to 
persuade him to desist from a conver- 
sation the most delightful to her ears : 
but Courtney knew the sex. He was 
aware they are not born to command, 
they generally despise the man who im- 
plicilly obeys them. — In short, an eclair- 
cissement took place, which terminated 
with the warmest professions of unal- 
terable affection on his side; and on 
that of his lovely mistress, in that soft 
and modest confusion which, in elo- 
quent silence, speaks the pure fondness 
of the virgin heart. 


——s oo 


CHAPTER LAST. 
THE SONNET, 


The short season of courtship 
rolled gaily away, and, as even the ma- 
lignity of a maiden aunt could start no 
reasonable objection to their happiness, 
the torch of Hymen was shortly bade 
10 blaze once more with the bright, but 
ong forgotten flames of mutual sympa- 
thy and disinterested affection, 


| 





THE VISITOR, 


Shortly after, ‘the happy bridegroom, 
reflecting on the little circumstance 
which had produced the discovery’ of 
‘heir mutual attachment, composed the 
following sonnet with which we shall 
conclude our tale - = 


SONNET TO THE STARLING. 


How oft the tuneful bard's enraptur'd strain. 
Hath sung the praises of the turt'e dove! 
And Venus’ self receives him imher train, 
The tav’rite emblem of the power of Love. 
If to the radient synod of the skies 
The goddess flies, her turtles too are there ; 
And if to Pay hos” happy isle she flies, 1 
To Paphos’ happy isle her turtles must repair. 
But oh no more, bright power ! ‘the turtle grace, 
But to the starling yield his envied place : 
For, goddess, say, did e’er thy fav'rite dove, 
’ To love, or lovers, half so friendly prove ? 


If. 


The early lark, that heralds in the day, 
And gladdens Nature with his duicet note 
Has oft been sung in many a sprightly lay, 
Sweet as the warblings of his attic throat = 
In grateful rapture oft the muse hath strung; 
Her heavy: nly barp, his praises to rehearse ; 
Who, while aloft, his early praise he sung, 
Wak’d her to all the charms of varied verse. 
But oh! the lark no more, ye muses praise, 
For, lo! the starling claims your fondest lays ;. 
Sweet bird ! whose voice did late the herald prove, 
That wak’d my soul to tenderness and love ! 


Seletted Biography. 
LUCRETIA, 


HE famous Roman matron, was 
the daughter of Lucretius, and the 
wife of Collatinus, and the cause of the 
revolution of Rome from a monarchy 
to a republic. Her husband being at 
the seige of Ardes, a conversation took 
place between him and the three sons 
of Tarquin, respecting the: prudence 
and fidelity of their wives. At Jength 
they all agreed to take a ride to Rome 
to see how their respective ladies were 
employed. The daughters-in-law of 
Tarquin were indulging themselves 
with all manner of luxuries; but Lu- 
cretia, surrounded by her maids, was 
busily employed in needle-work, It 
was.therefore. admitted that -her con- | 
duct was the most commendable, and 
they returned, to the camp. Sixtus, 
the eldest, came again to Rome a few 
days after, and calling on Lucretia, was 
treated with all the civility due to his - 
rank. Aftersupper he was conducted 
to the chamber where he was-to re- 
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Ata time that he supposed all the 
family were asleep, he took a sword in 
his hand, went to Lucretia’s apartment, 
and practised every art to subdue her 
virtue- Finding all his artifices use. 
less, he threatened, that after having 
killed her, he would killa’ slave “and 
lay the body by hers, and then spread 
a report, that, having found them in 
the act of adultery, he had slain them 
both. Terrified by this horrid menace, 
the lady yielded, and the monster retur- 
ned to the camp. Lucretia, ‘the next 
day, sent for her father and her husband, 
to whom she related the horrid citcum- 
stances that had occurred. In’ Vain 
they endeavored to console her, for, in- 
stantly drawing forth a dagger, she 
plunged it into her breast, Let's 
death occasioned the liberty of the Ro- 
mans, who, excited by Brutus, expelled. 
the Tarquins from their city. This 
happened 509, B. C. : 


* TROUT SS st 
ON THE IMPROVEMENT OF THE 
_ MIND AND MANNERS, 


Addressed to a young lady of Bologna, by a membes 
ofthe academy DELLA CRUSCA.: 


From Theodosius and Constantia." 
: Mapam, ing | 


@ bee: ‘first step that a young lady can 
take towards improvement,’ is ‘to, 
be convinced that she wants it.—The 
mind is situated in such an obscure re- 
cess, and is so little the obje&t of the 
senses, that it is a difficult matter to 
take a view of it at all: mu¢h more, to 
behold it in its true light, Hence, we 
are apt to believe itsufficiently furnish- 
ed, when desolate and empty ; and to 
think it properly cultivated, though it 
produces little more than the rude growth _ 
of nature. | i . 


Better, however, is even that growth, 
than some artificial produéts. Better is 
the harvest of wild simplicity, than the 
rank and thriving crops that have been 
cultivated by the industry of Folly ! 


Of all the offensive weeds that are apt 
to spring up in a young mind, and to 
oppress its better fruits, affeCtation is 
the most destructive—where it. takes 
root, the love of truth and nature perish 
unavoidably, and artifice and insincerity 
usurp their place. Qualities which are 
so infinitely odious, so perfectly oppo- 
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site to all that is amiable or deserving 
of confidence, that, if a lady had an 
aversion to being beloved, she could not 
find a more effectual antidote. 


Never, Madam; have I known an af- 
fe€ted woman possessed of any amiable, 
or any virtuous quality } ‘ 


The Coccatrici is not unknown to 
you. Behold in her, then, a most in- 
‘structive leGture on the management of 
the mind! For the Coccatrici, with the 
best natural understanding, not uncul- 
tivated by books, is at pains to render 
herself the most odious woman in the 
world. Affeétatiomhas the absolute do- 
minion both of her person and mifd. 


-Her words, her motions, her actions, 


her opinions, are all underthe influence of 
affectation; allreceive its ugly and dis- 
gustful stamp.—-Obscurely born herself, 
the coccatrici’s passion is quality.—W ith- 
out any very striking accomplish ments of 
person, she affeéts thejsoftness, the negli- 
gence, the languishments of beauty.— 
These and innumerable more absurdi- 
ties, arising from the same principle 
of affetation, render her the contempt 
of your sex, and the jest of ours—Yet 
were ridiculous manners the only effect 
of this principle, the Coccatrici. might 
be laughed at and pitied ; but the same 
insincerity,.the same deviation from 
truth and‘ nature which produces these, 
has other consequences that render her 
detestable—sheé is scurrilous and trea- 
cherous: nor is this to be wondered at. 
A mind, which affectation has alienated 
from every natural principle of simpli- 
city; loses at the same time, the- social 
virtues, and becomes indifferent to the 
interests and the reputation of others. 


Of no simple ingredients is this char- 
acter composed.—Forbidding pride, ri- 
diculous vanity, insidious insincerity, 
virulent malignity, make a part of the 
composition of the Coccetrici. 


Characters are always the best com- 
ments upon precepts.—In the Cocca- 
trict, Madam, you behold by what odi- 
ous. qualities a polished understanding 
may be debased. Rey 


For the improvement of the manners, 
therefore, something more must be ne- 
cessary than the mere acquisition of 
knowledge ; and this something I take 
to be the cultivation of benevolence and 
sincerity. An infinite number of vir- 
tues will spring from these valuable 








+—A celebrated writer of antiquity has 
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roots.—The dove of ‘human kind will 
make you a friend to every fellow-crea: 
ture, and, together with the approbati- 
on of your own heart, general esteem 
and admiration will be your reward.— 
The love of truth will always save you 
from affectation, and all its disagreeable 
consequences—Sacrifice at the shrine 
of nature, and rather borrow from her 
your manners and sentiments, than 
from the fantastic humors of fash- 
jon. From her, likewise, borrow your 
knowledge, and not from. the. labors of 
the schools.—She will give you no nar- 
row or illiberal ideas of her great au- 
thor.—Be such writers, therefore, your 
study, as have made her theirs; such 
as have shown the wisdom, the econo- 
my, the prudence, the benevolent pur- 
poses of her works. The contempla- 
tion of such objects gives the mind a 
large and liberal turn; lays a founda- 
tion for the most rational pie.y, and re- 
conciles us to the allotments of life, 
when we behold the superintendence of 
a wise and benevolent power, over eve- 
ry department of the universe. 


Next to natural philosophy, the histo- 
ry of humankind will merit your atten- 
tion.—Various are the advantages to 
be derived from this course of reading. 


observed, that he who is ignorant of. 
what happened before his own times, 
is still a child.—Before I had made a 
competent acquaintance with history, I 
never could read this passage without 
pain and shame.—lI imagined that the 
eyes of the great orator were upon me, 
and that I appeared childish before him. 
lam now extremely well convinced, 
that what he observed, was compara- 
tively just. 


Ignorance is the characteristic of | 
childhood, and the mind that is.unin- 
formed, at whatever period of life, is: 
still in a peurile state. 


From the knowledge of past events 








and their causes; from attehding te 
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ty of an Universal parent; and to see 


| what moral perfection the human mind 


is capable of, when man in his savage, 
and in his civilized state, is distinctly 
presented to our view. 


These, madam, are enquiries worthy 
of a rational creature—worthy of that 
acute and penctrating genius which the 
liberal hand of nature has given you! 


Make an adequate use of her gener- 


ous and valuable gifis.—Despise the 


sneer of superficial foppery, that is 
ever jealous of superior scrse, and 
-dreads the knowledge of a woman, on 
account of its own ignorance.—If you 
are not without hopes of being united 
to aman of an accomplished mind, quali- 
fy yourself for his company.—Let him 
not be obliged to consider his wife mere- 
ly as a domestic, useful in her appoint- 
ment; make him esteem her as a ra- 
tional companion, whose conversation 
may enliven the hours of solitude, and 
who, with a mind not. vacant or unTur- 
nished, may, like the housholder in the 
gospel, dring forth out of her treasure 
things new and old. 


To what a despicable state would 
your sex be degraded, by those mono- 
polizers of dignity and knowledge, who 
would debar you from both !—What ! 
were reason, and refleCtion, and memo- 
ry, and every other facuity that is adapt- 
ed to literary improvements, given to 
you, as they are given to us, by a dif- 
ferent author, or for different purposes? 
—Mean fallacy in our sex, that would 


establish the worst species of tyranny - 


over you, the tyranny of the mind! 
Greundiess and illiberal fear in man, 
that he should lose his dignity in the 
eyes of a woman, who was not infe~ 
rior to him in sense: Is it the proper- 
ty of cultivated minds to hold cheap 
the accomplishments of others? Is it 
not from such minds only, that they 
can meet the respect due to their mer- 
it ?—-He who is afraid of marrying a 


}woman that is not absolutely ignorant, 





the economy of providence in the ex- 
ternal and internal government of the 
world ; by tracing the progress of sci- 
ence, and the gradual improvement of 
the mind, we learn to form just concep- 
tions of human aétions and opinions, to |}. 
make the best use of reason, in foreseeing 
the consequences of principles yet un- 
practised ; to enlarge and liberalize our 
religious sentiments, while we contem- 


gives a fair proof, at least, that such is 
not his own case. ; 


There are provinces, in which our 


sex may properly acquire and maintain | 


a superiority of knowledge, and in which 
it would not been worth your while ta 
excel.—There are, likewise, certain de- 
‘partments in which you should claim, 
unrivalled, the compliment of excel- 





plate the Supreme Being in the capaci- 





lence ; but the cultivation of the mind, 
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should be equally the care of both, 


since naturé has given to both, minds 
equally capable of cultivation. _ 


It was natural for me to digress, 
when I was pleading in favor of the pri- 
vileges of your amiable sex ! 


To an acquaintance with natural and 
civil history, you will do well, to join 
the lighter and more amusive enter- 
lainments of the Jdelles lettres.—The 
study of the former will enrich, that of 
the latter will embellish the mind. From 
works of taste and harmony, we derive 
a kind of mechanical virtue, and learn 
to admire what is truly beautiful and 
harmonious in moral life.—The genius 
of poetry has a softening and humani- 
zing influence on the mind; and its pa- 
thetic powers increase that charming sen- 
sibility, that enthusiastic tenderness and 
delicacy of affection, which renders 
your lovely sex so justly the delight 
and admiration of ours. 


I mean not, however, that by this 
kind of reading you should soften your 
mind, so much as form your taste, by 
admiring and attending to what is per- 
fectly beautiful, in one of the finest arts 
of imitation. 


This art is so naturally adapted to cul- 
tivate that harmony, which the acace- 
mics of old -esteemed the essence of 
moral virtue, that I was alweys at a joss 
to know why Plato would have poets 
banished his commonwealth, till ccn- 
vinced, it was because they hurt the in- 
terests of religion, and injured the dig- 
nity of the gods, by the sportive sallies 
of the muse. 


After all, madam, whatever proficien- 
cy you may have it in your power to 
make in literary accomplishments, for- 
get not that the qualities of the heart 
are infinitely preferable to those of the 
head. Should you be unable, for want of 
assistance, or opportunity, to furnish your 
mind with the treasures of antiquity ; to 
acquaint yourself with the philosophy of 
nature; or to embellish your taste by the 
more polished labors of genius ; remem- 
ber that you still have itin your power to 
make yourself amiable, by a sweetness 
of disposition, by an openness of heart, 
and simplicity of manners.” 


' tradesman. 


Jovely advocate that the colene] should 





‘man in despair 
_cried the poor man, out. of his senses, 
i ] have seen the lady who solicits 
/against me, she is a8 handsome as an 
jangel. O sir! my causeis lost.” “ Put 


jsery seemed to have rendered almost 
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ADMINISTRATION OF JUSTICE: 
OR, THE , 
POWER OF FEMALE BEAUTY. 


NE of my friends used to boast, 

- that the most beautiful woman in 
the world could never make him forget 
his duty as a judge. I believe you, I 
replied; but every migistrate is a man 
before he isa judge. The first emotion 
will be for the fair plaintiff, the second 
for justice; and then I related to him 
this tale. 


A countess, handsome enough to in- 
fluence the most rigid judge in favor of 
the worst cause, was desired to take the 
part of a colonel in the army against a 
_ The tradesman was in con- 
ference with the judge, who found his 
claim so clear, and so just, that, he as- 
sured him of success. At the moment, 
the charming countess appeared in the 
anti-chamber. The judge ran to mect 
her. Her address, her air, her eyes, 
the tone of her voice, such an accumu- 
Jation of charms were so persuasive, 
that in the moment he felt more as a 
man than a judge and he promised the 


gain bis couse. Here the judge was | 
engagca on both sidess When he re- 
turned to his study he iound the trades- 
“ ] have seen her,” 


yourself in my place,” says the judge, 
quite confused, * could I refuse her?” 
and saying this, he took an hundred 
pistoles from his purse, which was the 
amount of the tradesman’s demand, and 
gave them to him. The lady heard of 
this and as she was‘scrupulous}ly virtu- 
ous, she was fearful of laying under too 
great an obligation to the judge, and 
immediately sent-him the hundred pis- 
toles. The colonel who was as gallant 
as the lady was scrupulous, repaid her 
the money, and so in the end every one 
did what was right. The judge feared 
to be unjust, the countess was cautious 
of laying under too great an obligation, 
the colonel paid his debt, and the trades- 
man received his due. 


a 


THE NEGRO. 


“ LAS! I am very faint and yery 
feeble,” said a voice which mi- 





inarticulate. They were the words of | 








poor Negro, b> pppressed by the. 
eat of the sun (for the day was hot and 
sultry) in a languid posture was enjoy. 
ing a short respite from his labors, 
“ Detested be that avarice which deals 
in cargoes of wretchedness, and thrives 
by the traffic of despair!” I exclaimed 
‘the very moment my imagination caught 
the picture. “ Perhaps,” said I, “ this 
child of sorrow has been torn from a fa- 
ther,—a mother. Nature must have 
pleaded very loudly against his capti- 
vity ;” for I thought I could perceive 
the tears of affection standing in his 
eyes. “Or perhaps he has loved—one 
who returned his vows with an equal 
passion, and for whom his heart beat 
high with rapture. Perhaps he has 
looked forward, with eager expectation, 
to the days he seemed destined to pass 
with the companion of his youth ; ard 
now ” 1 thought on thee, Eliza, the 
partner of my life, and I endeavored to 
diveit my thoughts from the gloomy 
road they were pursving ;—but in vain. 
My czptive spoke still louder. 





*T oncewashappy,”’saidhe. “ When 
I-lived beyond .these great waters, I 
heard not the yells of cespair; the gale 
rung not with the shrieks of the wretch- 
ed. Our hut was in a cool valley, be- 
neath the shade of the lofty palm-trecs. 
My labors then were sveet; for I fear- 
ed neither stripes nor master. My 
work in the fields provided my father 
with food, and he repaid with smiles 
the toil of his son. All was joy, all was 
pleasure. Strong and cheerful, I hail- 
ed the: breezes of the morning; at 
neon I bathed in the stream; and in 
the evening joined the happy dance in 
the meadow. Butnow— 


“T loved, alas! the beavteous Yon- 
chae She was the theme of every song, 
the envy of surrounding virgins. For 
her love I fought, and made two heroes 
bow at my feet. The maid of my heart 
trembled for my safety, and hailed my 
victory with the smiles-of rapture. I 
brought her the clustered bananas. 
From my hand, she said, they were 
more luscious. Forher I climbed the airy 
cocoa-tree, and threw into her lap the 
milky fruit. In the chase, she nerved my 
arm with strength and inspired my breast 
with couragee Then I smiled on dan- 


ger, I heeded not death. I attacked 
the indignant foe in his den. Though 
his eyes glistened with anger, I pierced 
him, and he bled for Yoncha. I carri- 
ed home the spoils of the battle, and 
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placed them. in her bower. But pow, 
as! she bleeds for her lost warrior. 
She hears not his groans.. He pines in 
slavery ; he lingers for the stroke of 
death. Ah, me! the deep -ocean di- 
vides us—Methinks the breezes that 


- play on the surface of the waters, might 


wait her a sigh, or a prayer. I have of- 
ten asked them, but they seem not to 
regard me. 


“We were dancing on the green jn 
the evening, and we dreaded not the 
hour of danger. But the tall ship an- 
chored in the stream, and treachery 
lurked for our captivity. In vain we 
wept. The whites heed not the sighs 
of the Negro. They know not the trea- 


sure [haye left behind me. She may 


yet be safe. Irecal the scenes of plea- 
sure I partook with her, and memory 
adds new horrors to despair. 


“T have toiled till my hand is feeble. 
I must, therefore, expect more lashes. 
The white men are very powerful; 
for their gods are stronger than ours. 
They are not appeased by the sighs of 
the Negro. Our labors are bitter; but 
they furnish a rich sweet for our mas- 
ters.” — 


And are thy sighs, wretched Negro ! 
thus served up as a repast to our luxu- 
ry shall we not reje€t the drug thy sor- 
rows have prepared? Shall we drown 
thy cries in the roar of the carousal, 
while thy tears are mantling in the 
bowl, and mixing it with the gall of hu- 
man anguish ?—No!—Be assured in- 
jured captives, your sighs have been 


wafted to a corner of the globe where |. 


humanity seldom cries in vain. She 
has pleaded the cause of millions, and 
the period of your sorrows is fast ap- 
proaching. 


— @ aa 
A LETTER 
From a Musical Gentleman to his Friend. 
Dear Sir, 


AM extremely obliged to you for the 

books, as they very oppor-tune-ly re- 
lieved me from a desperate struggle 
with Signior Campioni, whom. you 
have sometimes heard me mention. 
This gentleman‘as if he originally in- 
tended hostilities, came to me, attended 
by his Second, and a third base fellow, 
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whom I do not well know what to make 
of I Feally intended to scrape an ac- 
quaintance with him; and avoided every 
thing that could put him out of tune ; 
yet I had scarce paid my compliments 
to him, than he began in a tone that 
might be heard half-way down the street. 
*T was natural for me to expect he would 
+ begin in a different key ; but I shall be 
more cautious for the future; that’s 
flat, He charged me with casting some 
slurre on him ; ‘and, not content with 
‘taking me by the ears, had, like a true 
Italian, recourse to the Stoccado. How 
such a crofehet could come into his 
head, I cannot conceive; as I hate die- 
cords, and really wished to be in 4ar- 
mony with him. However, I soon found 
he was perfectly master of the sharfis, 
and understood the. sofs like Belcher 
or Mendoza, (which, indeed, may be 
s2id to be his forte.) To fret, I saw 
was useless, and therefore thought it 
best to time him; though by no means 
an easy task. I believe you will allow 
me to be as little given to fear as any 
man; and yet, I assure you, he made 
me shake, and often put me to the dast 


and many w#fe and downs, in which I 
got some strains, I have the satisfaction 
to assure you, that I at last éanged him 
to some tune. 


I am, dear Sir, &c. 
— + 
MODERN NOVELS. 
[¥rom a London Paper.] 


VERY absurdity has an end—and, 

as I observe that almost all novels 
are now of. the terrific cast, I hope the 
insipid repetition of the,same 4ug-bears 
will at length work its own cure. In 
the mean time, should any of your fe- 
-male readers be desirous of catching 
the season of terrors, they may compose 
two or three very pretty volumes from 
the following recipe :— 


Take—An old castle, half ofit ruinous, 
_ Ad long gallery with a great many doors, 
some secret one, __ 
Three murdered bodies, quite fresh 
As many skeletons, in chests and firesses 
An old woman hanging by the neck, with 
her throat cut 
| Assassins and desferadoes, quant. suff. 





Noises, whishers and groans, three score 
- Qt least, tt 


shift. However after several refeti/iona 


Mi them together, in the form of three 
thin fille, or volumes and let them be 
taken or swallowed, at bed-time or any 
other hour, in any city, village, or wa- 
tering-place, in England or Wales, and 
the town of Berwick upon Tweed, (<s 
Proclamations are!) where they will be 
found equally palatable and sanative by 
young and middle-aged ladies ; with or 
without pockets! 1 mean-in the way of 
fashion only ?—-No offence to the pro- 
vincial ladies. 


an Ds D 


WIFT had some whimsical contri- 
vances to punish his servants for 
disobedience of orders. The hiring of 
his maid-servants he left to his house- 
keeper, and that ceremony ‘over, ac- 
quainted them that he had but two com- 
mands to give them,—one was, “to 
shut the door whenever they came into 
a room ;; the other, to shut the door 
after them whenever they went out ofa 
room.” Qne of these maid-servants 
came to him one day, and requested 
permission to go to her sister’s wed- 
ding, which was to be on that day, at 
a place distant about ten miles from 
Dublin. Swift not only consented, but 
said he would lend her one of his own 
horses with a servant to ride before 
her, and gave directions accordingly. 
The maid, in her joy for this favor, ier- 
got to shut the door when she lef the 
room. In about a quarterof an hour 
after she was gone, the ,Dean- ordered 
a servant to saddle another horse 
and make all the speed he could to 
overtake them, and oblige them to re- 
turn back immediately. They had not 
got more than half way, when he came 
up with them, and teld them the Dean’s 
positive commands; with which how- 
ever, reluctantly, the poor girl was 
obliged to comply. She came into his 
presence with a most mortified counte- 


after you,” was the reply ; bat “not to 
carry the punishment too far, he then 
permitted her to resume her journey. 


Princes learn no art fruly but that of 


horsemanship. The reason is, the 
brave beast isnoflatterer: he will throw 





the prince as soon as his groom. 


~ 


SHUT THE DOOR AFTER YOU. | 


nance, and begged to know his honor’s * 
commands. “Only to shut the door ~ 
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_ ” SATURDAY, April 21, 1804. 








LIST OF DEATHS IN N. YORK. 


The city clerk reports the deaths of 
27 persons during the week ending on 
Saturday last. 


Of CONSUMPTION 7—bilious fe- 
ver |1—decay 2—pleurisy 2—scarlet 
fever 1—strangulated 4—hernia l-pneu- 
monia |—syphilis 1— fits 3—apoplexy 
j}—sudden !|—kink in bowels 1—pulmo- 
nalis 2—fever l—and 2 of disorders 
not mentioned. 


Of the above 2I were adults and 6 
ehildren. 


Extract of a letter from commodore 
Preble to Mr. Cathcart, dated Jun. 4th 
1804, in the harbor of Syracuse. 


I have just returned from a cruise 
off Tripoli, where on the 23 December 
I captured a vessel with the bashaw’s 
presents to the grand signior, aecompa- 
nied by several officers of distinction. 
I trust this capture will give us consi- 
derable advantages in negociating a 
peace. 


me —Eeee 
{From &te London Papers.) 
MUSICAL INVENTIONS. 


Mr. Peter Riesselgen, a native of Co- 
penhagen, has just invented ahew mu- 
sical mstrument, which he calls Melodi- 
ca, in which the sound is produced ina 
manner hitherto unknown, viz. by the 
friction of metal forks against a movea- 
ble metal cylinder, which is effected by 
straining or slackening the fork, by 
meaus of keys like those of an organ. 


As this invention is proved by compe-f 


tent judges to be entirely new and su- 
perior to any one of a similar construc- 
tion, under the name of the Harmonica, 
his Danish Majesty has granted him 
his royal letters patent, in which the 
formation and peculiar excellence of the 
Melodica is detailed at full length. 


M. Poulleau of Moscow, has inyented 





THE VISITOR, 


a new musical instrument, which is 
played like a harpsichord, and is said to 
imitate the sound of a fiddle, viol, viol- 
oncello, and viole d’ amour. 


HUMAN SACRIFICES. 


We have already noticed, with pleas- 
ure that the British government in India, 
is atively and successfully engaged in 
discouraging the inhuman ceremonies 
amongst the Asiatics, which was wont 
to attend the death of.a relative, and es- 
pecially the voluntary immolation of 
widows on the funeral piles of their hus- 
band. ‘The prattice is so grafted on 
the barbarous superstition of the coun- 
try, So woven with its religious do€trine, ; 
that although the interference of theEn- 
glish has rendereditless frequent, it will 
probably require a length of time, and 
strong military execution, wholly to 
prevent it. 


The custom is at present confined to 
the Brahmins; and when an individual 
of this cast dies, his principal widow is 
deprived of her character and cast, and 
becomes infamous if she refuses to sa- 
crifice herself and she is further urged 
to suicide, by an opinion, which the 
priests zealously inculcate, that after 
they die in this manner they enjoy the 
most exquisite happiness. They, how- 
ever, are sometimes wanting in resolu- 
tion ; and to retain life, submit to the 
penalties which a barbarous Custom has 
attached to it. In other cases, again 
a sense of shame, and the upbraidings 
of their relatives, have induced them 
to atone forthis weakness by deaths of 


aggravated pain :-—one of these instan- | 


ces is mentioned if we mistake not, by 
Mr. Hastings, when a woman burnt her- 
self with such horrid, yet heroic delibe- 
ration, that she was three days in consu- 
ming her legs and arms, &c. before the 
vital spark was destroyed. 


At different places, the manner of 
performing this horrid ceremony varies. 
In Bengal the funeral pile of the hus- 
band is constructed. contiguous to a 
wall, with space enough between for a 
single person to walk, as it is custama- 
ry for the widow to walk three times 


| round it, previous to the ceremony. A 


hole is made in the wall at the height 
of the pile, in which a beam is placed, 
upwards of twenty feet long, with a rope 
fixed to its end; for the purpose of ma- 
king it osculate. 


. - 


After the widow has performed ke. 
ambulations, and taken off her jewels 
which she distributes among her com- 
panions, she ascends the pile, and falls 
| prostrate embracing the body of her hus- 


| band; the beam is then put in motion, 


and falls so heavily upon her as to break 
her back, and deprive her of the power 
of moving. The pile is then set on fire, 
and martial music, combined with the 
shouts of the people, completely drown 
the groans occasioned by her agony ; 
while she is thus, in the most perfect 
sense of the expression, burned alive. 
In Assam, when any of the rajahs, 
Magistrates or principal men die, an 
immense cave is dug. for his. corpse, 
and his wives,. servants, and elephants; 
are likewise entombed for his future 
state and convenience 
lamps, oil, &c. are buried with them; 
but as these cemeteries are never. open- 
ed, it has not been ascertained how 
long the unfortunate women live; but 
it is probable that the damp and want 
of air, shortly- terminate their suffer- 
ings. te 33 
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formed by the benchers and studentsof 
the several inns of court, distinct from 
the Bloomsbury. corps, have gained @ 
military appellation for which they are 
not much indebted to the wag of a god- 
father who gave it:—for in contradis- 


“ Prince’s own,”’ this destructive legion 
is called the “Devil's own.” 


~ 


a OG aay ae ME EE SS 
THEATRICAL REGISTER. 


Fripay, Aprit 13. 


Ways and Means, ( Colman the younger. } 
Monpayr, Aprit 16. 


The Wife of To Husbands ( Dunlap.) 
and Raising the Wind, ( Kenny.) 

The plot of this very interesting piece 
( The Wife of two Husbands } is, shortly 
this. , ; 


Theodore Fritz a dissippated and un- 

F principled young man who had deserted 

from the emperor’s service, finds means 

to seduce into marriage, the daughter of 

| Baron Werner, who loading his child 
. \ 





Drovisions, ° 


In London the Lawyer’s regiment, 
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tinction to the “ King’s own,” and the | 


Lewis of Monte Bianco ( Dunlap) and 
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with curses departs his country. Fritz 
jjsappointed in his expectation of wealth 
from the connection, ill treats his wife, 
who after some years goes In search of 
her father whom she finds poor and 
plind. By her industry she supports 
him, but under a feigned name, and 
educates her little boy, the son of Fritz. 
In this situation she is beloved by 
Count Belflor a Sicilian pobleman in the 
emperor’s service, and receives certifi- 
cates of the death of Fritz. She mar- 
ries and taking her father. with her, 
who had assumed the name of Maurice, 
she, as the Countess Belfior fixes him 
on a farm which is part. of the Count’s 
estate. Belflor bestows on the Countess 
the castle and estate on which she re- 
sides and rejoins the army. At the 
opening of the-piece #ritz makes his 
appearance having escaped from prison 
and followed his viétim to Sicily. The 
certificates of his death had been con- 
trived by him to ensnare his wife, and 
he now comes to claim her, on the ve- 
ry day of Belfior’s return from the army, 
and to rob her of the property she holds. 
It can easily be imagined that such a 
situation must produce fine opportuni- 
ties for dramatic-effect—suflice it to say 
that the villain’s designs are frustra- 
ted by aneld major and an Irish corpo- 
ral who recognize him as a deserter 
and apprehend him to put his sentence 
in execution. ' 

Belfior however from ‘motives of de- 
licacy, proposes the means of escape to 
him, and determines, in concurrrence 


_ with the Countess on separation from her 


during his life. Fritz and his companion: 
Walter plan the murder of Bedflor but 
this plot is again baffled by the old cor- 


poral, and the piece concludes happily. 


WeEpDNeESDAY, APRIL 18, 
The Soldier’s Daughter (Cherry) and 
\ The Prize (P. Hogre.) rs 
This elegant Comedy, the favorite of 
the present season in London, was re- 
‘eived with the liveliest tokens of ap- 
dlause by a very genteel audience and 
announced. for repetitions. 


‘Stes 





In page 176 of this-work, we inserted | 


“Lines: to Eliza,’ as an original fro- 
duction of W.D. who addressed them to 
‘usas such. Bya note from Mr. M‘Dowell, 
editor, of the Hive, we find they had previ- 
tusly afifreared in that fafer: an error 
“which our safient plagiarist did not cor- 
rect) eecafied the first frublication, and 
Mr. M. having since corre cted it, we hav 


or that reason, as wellas to filace it toits 
proper credit, tiiue thie day refiublished tt. 
There ts fierhaps no plagiarism so mean as 
an anonymous one ; as it is almost impossible 
to know an original from a stolen fiiece 
among the many frublications of the firesent 
day ; (altho’ we have ofifortunely detected 
several similar impositions.) W.D. has 
had the fortune to be detected in @ distant 
state, and-aliho’ unknown, to be despised at 
home and abroad. 








Married, 


On Thursday evening, the 12th inst. 
Mr. John Cunningham, to Miss Eliza- 
beth Gibson, both of this city. 

The same evening, Mr. James Brown, 
to Miss Eicanor Lambert, both of this 
c ity. . 

On Thursday evening, Mr. William 

Jenkins, Philadelphia, brewer, to Miss 
Elizabeth Burr, daughter of Mr. Wil- 
liam, Burr, of New York. ; 
' On Saturday evening last, Capt. White 
Mailack, jun. to Miss Abigail Robertson, 
daughter of Robert Rodertson, all of this 
city. : , 

' On Saturday evening last, at Newtown, 
(L. I) Mr. Jeromus I. Rapielyea, to 
Miss Phoepihe Greenoak, daughter of Mr. 
John Greenoak, all of that filace. - 

On «Monday evening at Barbadoes 
Neck, (Nu J.) Thomas M. Harvéy, mer- 


ler, daughter of John Schuyler, esq. of 
that place. fet 

On Tuesday evening last, Mr. Middle- 
ton, to Miss Margaret M‘Cready, both of 
this city. 

At Albany, Mr. Isaiah Townsend, mer- 
chani, to Miss Susannah Robison. 








Died, he 


On Monday last, of a lingering illness 
which she bore with christian fortitude, 
Mrs. Janeway, consort of George Jane- 
WAY, €87e ai a. 








chant, of this city, to Mise Swan Schuy-- 








‘W. S. TURNER, 


_Surceon Dentist, FROM Lonpon, 

Respectjuliy acquaits tee laaies and gentlemen of 
this city, that he practises in-all the various branches 
of his profession. He fils Artificial Teeth with auch 
uncommon nicety as to answer all the useful purposes of 
nature, and of so neal an appearance, thal it is impossi- 
ble to discera them from real ones. His method of 
cleaning the teeth is allowed to add every possible ele- 
gance to the finest sct, without giving the least pain or 
ancurring the slightest injury to Ue enamel. In the 
most raging tooth-ache he can truly say, that his Tinc- 
ture hus very seldom failed in removing the torture 5 
but if the decay is beyond the power of remedy, his at- 
tention in extracting the tooth, and indeed of decayed 
teeth in general, (from considerable study and practice } 
is attended with infinite ease and safety. 

Mr. TURNER will wait on any lady or gentleman 
at their respective houses, or he may be consulted at 
No, 12, Dey-Street—where may behad, with directi- 
ons, his Antiscorbutic TOOTH-POWDER, a most 
innocent preparation of his own, from Chymical and 
Medical experience. Lt has been in great esteem the 
last ten years, and is considered és pleasant in its ap- 
plication, as it 1s excellent in its effect; it renders 
the teeth smooth and white, braces the gums, makes 
them healthful, red and firm, prevents decay, tooth- 
ache, that accumulation of tarto-, (so destructive to 
the teeth and gums) and impar.s to the brewth a most 
delectable sweetness. 

Sold by appointment of the proprictor, at G. & R. 
Waite’s Patent Medicine Warerouse and Bookstore 
No. 64, Maiden-Lane. i 





“ SELECT TUITION. 
FOR YOUNG LADIES. 
ig F4 From 12 till 3 o’clock. 

Young. Ladies above 12 years of age, who are de« 
sirous of perfecting themselves in an approved system 
of English Education, may applyat JAMES RELD’s 
select scheol for young ladies, No. 80, Greenwich st. 
on or before the Ith of May, as none will be admitted 
after that date. 





EDUCATION. -. 
Mr. & | Mrs. -Pirsson, 

¢ A inform their friends and the public 

that on the first of May next they will open a select 

boarding and day School for young ladies at No. 308 
Greenwich Street. F 

As the number they propose taking will not exceed 

thirly five, and as their sole attention will be directed to 


‘| the improvement of the mind, the morals and the ad- 


dress of their pupils, they hope fer a share of public 
patronage. 

Further particulars till ‘the first of May will be 
made known by appiying at Mr. Raybould’s, No. 323 
Greenwich-Street. - 





“2 Teatre. 
On Monday evening, April 23, 
-WILL.BE PRESENTED, * 
% (3d ‘time, ) bs 
the most successful comedy that has becw 
bro’t forward the last season, . 
in London, called, 


The Soldier’s Daughter. 
§ with the Farce of 


MRS. WIGGINS, 
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[From the Hive.) 
TO ELIZA. 


H ! tell me Eliza tell me why, 
That in the sunshine of thine eye 
Unnoire’.d Wiliam breathes the sigh, 
Oh, tell me is be doom’d to die 


’Tis William, sweet, who doats on thee, 
Then why not give thy heart to me ? 
And set me from all bondage free, 

To lile, to love, to liberty. 


rt Di De — 


JUSTICE MISAPPLIED. 
From Langherne’s “ Country Justice.” 


EEST thou afar yon solitary thorn, 
Whose aged limbs the heath’s wild winds have 
torn ? 

While yet to cheer the homeward shepherd's eye, 
A few seem straggling in the eveping sky ! 
Not many suns have hasten’d down the day, 
Or b ushing moons immers’d ir C'ouds their way, 
Since there, a scene that stain’d their sacred light, 
With horror stopp'da felon in his flight ; 
A babe just born chat signs of life exprest, 
Lay naked o'er the mother's lifeless breast. 
The-pitying robber, conscious that, pursu’d, 
He had no time to waste, yet stood and view’d; 
To the next cot the trembhng infant bore, 
And gave a part of what he stole betore ; 
Nor known to him the wretches were, nor dear, 
He felt as mau, and dropp'd a human tear. 


Far other treatment she who breathless lay, 
Found from a viler animal of prey. 


Won with long toil on. many a.painful road, 
That tou increas’d by natwre’s growing load, 
When eventing brought the freeadty hour of rest, 
Ana.) the mother throng’d about her breast, 
The ruffian otheer oppos @ her stay, 

And, cruel, bore her im her pangs away, 

So far beyoud the town’s last limits drove, 
That to -e:.rn wre hopeless, had she strove. 
Abandon’d the.e—with famine, pain and cold, 
And anguish, she expir d—the rest I’ve told. 


*« Now let me swear—For by my soul's last sigh, 
‘¢ That thici shall live, th t overseer shail die.” 


Too late !—his life the generous robber paid, 
Lost by that pity wh.ch his steps delay'd ; 
No soui-disce:ning Mansfield sai to hear, 
No Her.ford dure his prayer to mercy’s ear; 
Wo liberal justice farsi assign’d the gaol, 
Or urg'd, as Camplin would have urg'd his tale, ; 
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The living object of thy honest 
Old in parochial crimes, and steel’d age, 
The grave chuich-warden !—anabash'd hé bears 
Weckly to church his book of wicked prayers ; 
And pours, with ail the blasphemy of praise, ~ 
His creeping soul in Sternhold’s creeping lays | 


—iI @ aa 


A VIEW OF FORMER DAYS. 
By William Halloway, esq. 


= TRANGE how, from sportive childhood’s 
mental dawn, 

The imitative faculties of man, 

ihe pow’rs and passions ever Keep in play, © 

To constaut action form’d-:—that sunny bank 

tlas witness'd oft the laburs of my hand ; 

There, hike another Crusoe, all alone, 

Lust in soliiequy, Ive toil'd, and delv’d 

The rude roundations of a rustic pile ; 

Without the aid of geometric rule 

The st-ucture rose, and pleas’d the builder well ; 

*T was call a his CASTLe 3 and behind, agrove 

Of elder boughs, “stuck thick along the soil, 

Wav'd thei: broad heads, with corai berries crown’'d,; 

And torm’d a litle wilderness of shade. 

Hence Fancy wander'd thro’ the woodland wilds, 

Where, to ihe cruel ruffian’s hand coisiga’d, 

By purjur’d uncle, ina faial hour, 

The much-mourn’d inant orphans met their doom ; 

And ofi 4 queried, as he hover'd rouad, 7 

Whether my fav'rite robin, ever nigh, 

Was not the seli-sam- bird, whose pious bill 

Covei’d with leaves the little juckiess pair, 

nd pour’d, with p aintive ill, their funeral dinge.’’ 


ADVICE TO A LOVER. 


[From the Windham Herald.} 


ENRY, you tellme Jutsa’s fair, 
To lillies you her skin compare, 
fier hair is CuPip’s net, you say ; 
That skin, though fair in beauty’s prime, 
Shall feel the blasting hand of Time, 
Those charming locks grow harsh and grey ! 


But O'! her angel breast, you cry, 
Her dimpled cheek, her sparkling eye, 
Spread sweet enchantmeats @cr my soul ; 
. That breast shall shrink ; and, lean and grim, 
Those cheeks shall fade, those eyes grow dim, 
And in their haggard sockets roll. 


Butsee, with more than mortal air, 2s 
She moves; how graceful, beauteous, fair ! 
She sings———what melody I hear ! 
That form with ctippled age shall bow ; 
That voice, which warms our fancy now 
Shali hoarsely grate within your ear. 


Let not these transient charms controul 
The nobler beauties of the soul— 

Let higher thoughts your bosom move; 
Frail charms, hke meieors, glide away ; 
VixtveE preserves, with brightest ray, . 

The flame of usextinguish'd love. 

-- Lorenzo. 
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N. SMITH, 
Chymical Pérfumer, fro 7 
don, at the New-York hee, 
... and Perfume Manufactory, the Rose, 


No. 114, opposite the City-H 
Broad-Way. es orel 


Smith’s improved chemical Milk of Roses, so wel] 
known for clearing the skin from scurf, pimples, red. 
ness, or sunburns; has not its equal for whitening 
end preserving the skin to extreme old age, and ig 
very fine for gentlemen to use after shay ing—with 
printed directions—6s. 8s. and 12s. per bottle, oj 
3 dollars per quart. 

Smith’s Pomade de Grasse, for thickening the hair 
and keeping it from coming out or turning grey; 4s, 
and 8s. per pot, with printed directions. 

His Superfine white Hair Powder, Is. per Ib. 

Do. Violet, double scented, 1s. 6d. do. 

His beautiful Rose Powder, 2s. 6d. do. ' 

Highly improved sweet scented ‘hard and soft Pe. 
matums, ls. per pot or roll, double, 2s. do. 

His white almond Wash-bail, 2s. and 3s. each. 
~ Very good common, Is. Camphor, 2s. 3s. do. 

Do. Vegetable. ' ; 

Gentlemen may have their shaving boxes filled with 
fine Shaving Soap, 2s. each. 

Smiith’s Balsamic Lip Salve of Roses, for giving a 
most beautiful coral red to the lips; cures roughness 
and chop,, leaves them quite smooth, 2s.—4s , er bux, 

His fine Cosmetic Cold Cream, for taking off all 
kinds oftroughness, and leaving the skin smeoth and 







skin, making it smooth, delicate, and fair, to be had 

only as above, with directions, 4s. and 88, per pot. 
Smith’s Chymical Denirifice Touth Powcer, torthe- 

Teeth and Gums, warranied, 2s. and’43. per box, 
Smith’s purified Chy mical Cosmetic W ash-ball, far 


preserving the skin, with an agreeable periume, sold” 
with printed directions, 4s. and 8s. each. 


—diitinene ” 
” . 





PATENT PIANO FORTE MAKERS, 


No.9, Barelay-Street, opposite Se. Peter’s Church, 
Have for sale ologant additional-key'd patent Piant 
Fortes of superior quality in toxe and workmanship (6° 


the latest improvement, with upright Dampers, and 
the Back soiid. They wili not require tuning so often 
as instrumenis in general Go. 

N. B. Secona-hund Piano Fortes taken in exchange. 
Iustruments ient on hire, tuned and repaired with 


neatness and accuracy. 
TUITION. : 
The Subscriber returns his thanks to his employer 
for their patronage, and flatters himself that he hae 





| every reason to hope for a continuance of the same, soli 


citing also the patronage of the public, informs, that 
he has removed his School to No. ¥1, Bancker-Stree 
where he proposs ee the ensuing year. 
Tutoress will attend in said School for ah 4 oat & 
teaching piain sewing and all kinds of wo 
The subscriber continues as usual to give lessons to lae 
dies and gentlemen at (hrir en decliins tacular- 


them in three months or 





exact nopay. — 
=<} aT fr bat ~— 2 2°? os a ten hy 
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comfortable, 3s. and 43. per pot. 
Smith's Savonnette Royal Paste, for washing the 


superior tu any other for softening, beautilyimg and, — 


~” WHAITES & CHARTERS _. 


any that have been imported, as they are made after — 


ly in the ari of Penmanship, wherein he will accomplish 





